
rcncies rnnceej Tyre. 

ZW, That's the lead feare, 

For by the ferablance of their white flags difplaid, they brings 
peace, and come to us as favourers, not as foes. 

Cleon. Thou fpeak’ft like hy wmes, untuter’ d to repeat, 
Who makes the faireft fhew, mcanes moft deceit. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can. 

What neede we feare, the ground’s the lowed. 

And we are halfe way there : Goe tell their Generali we attend 
him here to know for what he comes, and whence he comes^nil 
what he craves. 

Lord. I goe my Lord. 

Cleon, w eleome is peace, if he on peace confift ; 

If warres we are unable to refift. 

Enter Pericles with attendant 
Per. Lord Governor, for fo we heare you are. 

Let not our (hips and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your eyes. 

We ha ve heard your miferies as farre as Tyre , . 

And feene the defolation of your ftreetes. 

Nor come we to adde forrow to your tcarcs. 

But to releafe them of their heavie load. 

And thefe our (hips, you happily may thinke. 

Are like the Trojan horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloudy veines expefring overthrow, 

Ar j^ r d with corne, to make your needy bread. 

And give themlife, whom hunger ftarv’d halfe dead. 

Omnes. The gods of Greece proteft you. 

And wee’I pray for you. 

\Z e L , Arife 1 Xu y Z ou > a f c i we doc not for reverence, 

b cL« Thr K ha f °u ge f ° r °n r u lfe > our men, 

Cleon. The which when any (hall notgratifie. 

Or pay you with unthankefulnefle in thought. 

Be It our wives, our children, or our felves, 
i he curie of heaven and men fucceed their evils : 

Til when, the which (I hope; (hall nere be feene : 

Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and us, 

fir, 


r 


— ftricies Prince of Tyre. 

Ter. Which welcome wee’l accept, feaft here a while, 
Vntill our Stars that fro wne, lend us a fmilc. £ 

Enter Gower. 

Gower. Here have you feene a mighty King, 

His childe I wis to inceft bring : 

A better Prince and benigne Lord, 

That vyill prove awfull both in deedand word. 

Be quiet then as men flhouldbe. 

Till he hath paft neceflity : 

lie (hew you thofe in troubles raigne, 

Lofing a myte, a Mountaine gaine ; 

The good in convention, 3 

To whom I give my benizon, 

Isftillat Tharfns, whore each man 
Thinks all is writ he fpoken can : 

And to remember what he does. 

Build his Statue to make him glorious : 

But tidings to the contrary. 

Are brought t’your eyes, what neede fpeake I. 

4 Dumbe Shew. 

Enter at one doore Pericles talking with Cleon, dll the T raine with 
them : Enter at another doore, a Gentleman with a letter to Te- 
ricles. Pericles Jbewes the letter to Cleon , Pericles gives the 
Mejfenger a reward } and Knights him, 

E xit Pericles at one doore , and Cleon At another , 

Good Hellican that ftaid at home. 

Not to eate hony like a Drone, 

From others labours j for though he drive 
To killenbad, keepegood alive •• 

And to fulfill his Princes defirc, 

Sav a one ofall that haps in Tyre : 

w Wcame foli with linne, 

And had intent to murder him * 

And that in Tharfis was not beft, 
onger tor him to make his reft : 
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